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DARLING.

. Theantbor of the following beautitul poex is
imnknown. 1t is one of the Eweeles! geme ovel
‘published ic the English language.—G. F, A.]
],A utkl.lea mald wit“.l:l Ehm:-l':blne 0;;?

u o BLY -]
.nuue aeked her nme’;
.Awhile she bent her golden head,
While o'er her face scft bluekos spread
JLdke l]nma nwiﬁro.;y nms 3 o,
‘Then locking up, she & [
*My xame {8 Mﬂmmﬁ‘l Da.{llns.'
=Tell me your mother's nams, m‘.y dear,”
:And stooping low I paused 10 hear—
‘The lttle mald seemed musing ;
“Why, mamma's name's like mine, you know,
But just beoauss we love her 80,
We call her Mamma Darling.”

“Tell me yun.rd?n‘n'a name,” I oried;;
The little maiden's eyes grew wide;
=My pupa? Don't you know?

‘Why, ever since the baby died
Marnma and I have always trisd

To cheer him from kis porrowing ;
And oy mamma and I love best

To bhim Papa Darling.”

*What did you call the baby, dear?”
The answer came quite low but clear:
*The baby—oh, 1 wonder what

They call him now in heaven;
But we had only one name hore,
And that wae Baby Darling.”

Bwift flew by, and once again
That Httle maid 60 tender

Btood by my side, but ehe had grown
Ldke Hlfes, tall and slender;

This time ‘twas I that called her name,
And swift the bloshes grew like flame
At rosy mist of morning;

1 olaeped ber in my arms and kissed
My tecder-hearted Darling.

DOROTHEA INGRAM.

A Story of Farly Colo-
nial Days.

BY CHARLES C. HAHN.

' CHAPTER L
A COLONIAL EETTLEMENT.

LL night long the
woods had re-echoed
the sweet trill of the
New England nightin-

ale. Toward day-
Erenk the vesper and
the heir bird had taken
up the song, and set
their leafy homes
ringing with their
voices.

The morning broke
cool and exhilarating.
All around the settle-
ment circled tbe deep
forest, so derse
and Iuxariant that the
sun never pencirated its deepest

lades, nor entirely drove away
the night from beneath its in-
permost trees, which interlaced

?‘J branches to bar the intruder out.

So thick was the forest thatno
8, save bere and there a sol-
ﬁ:{ blade or cluster con-
eenled the rich black loam, the productive
4arms of future generations. But
the dainty blue violet and other
wood' flowern bloomed in their season,
fr goant profusion. Now, however, only
the latest of summer's colors brightened
the earth or perfumed the leafy arches
writh their fragrance. Instead, the ground
was beginning to be covered with an
lar mosaic of dead and dying au-
tumn leaves. The trees, too, were dis-
playing the same diversity of color. As
one looked down into the depths of the
forest he could trace every shade of green
and brown, with here sna there a scarlet
fringe, Here is all ok with leaves still
green as spring, and ferther on a distant
oousin who is coming out in colors such
a8 artists never hope to imitate with
paint and brush; while standicg side by
side with this gay young gallart is a more
xunfortunate brother doomed to pass into
his winter's sleep in dusky, ugly brown,
The long feather-limbed elms azd branch-
ing maples that have not yet been touched
by frost, protected, perhaps, by other
trees, proclaim their respective family
traits, and wave aloft their family celors
of a lighter tint of green than the hard-
oak; while those which bave felt
first topches of Winter's pioneersmau
aré gracefully turning themeelves into
the more subdued of antumn colors, more
delicate, if loss gorgeous, than the colors
of the oak. Sometimes ibe poison ivy
twines in and out among the branches of
some friendly tree and mingles its bright
»ed leaves with the green of its supporter.
When the tree is brown, as perchance it
aay be, the brilliant colors peeping out
from beneath or behind tbe more rober
guit, reminds one of a goyly plumaged
‘bird flirting its feathers: within its cage or
ofa eaith_e peering out from behind his
rison bars

.. In Bagnauck aleo signe of autumn were
wisible, and the tbrifty pioneers were fol-
Jowing nature in their preparation for the
long winter months. The gardens were
being robbed of their spoils, and im-
mense mounds marked the places where
the crops of potatoes and turnips and ap-
ples had been covered with thick layers
of straw and earth, to protect them from
the severe New England cold.

Yellow ears of corn showed themselves
throngh the lower chinks of the log

anaries which before another month
wonld be filled to the very brim. Be-

wide the kitchen doors lay golden heaps
of msmmoth pumpkins and long-necked
sguashes, which were being constantl
diminished by the busy housewife an
her daughters, who cut and hung them in
long festoons from the kitchen rafters,
Embryo woodpiles, which before snother
month would be heaped high as the
bouse snd sgain dwindle down tc their
g:esent size by spring, marked each

ome. Shelter for cattle wus being made
more secure, aud the pens were filled with
hogs, which had nothing to o all day
Jong but munch the yellow ears of corn
and grow fat for Christmas kiiling.

Upon the inlets which had been cut
$rom the settlement into the woods to let
the waves of human work end life far-
ther out, were rows of corn shocks, not
unlike in appearance the Indiar wigwams
which & century before may bave graced
their very site. These little indentations
of the forest, like Bo many arms reaching
out from the town to reclaim the land and
w=est it from the woody gisnts which
beld it for miles around, bad been the
yesult of five years of honest toil, of fell-

of trees and gribbing of roots, until
.mow so much of the rich black carth had
been reclaimed and was yielding an abun-
dant harvest. This harvest the rturdy
boys of the colomy were attacking as
though it were an Indisn village to be
ranencked, and, having laid the wigwams
low, proceeded leisurely to separate them
into piles of yeilow eurs ard great henps
ot fodder—the one ich winter food for
the cattle; the former to be hanled to the
mill by the creek and ground into mesl
for family ssh-cakes, breud, and pud-
dings.

This mill, whick was owned by the
oolcny, was a picturesque bu'lding, had
beex brought 1rom the motber country % .
pieces .nd set up Lere by Bagnauck

Creek, which wound around the east and
gouzh of town, The pilgrime had done
their best to make it prosaic, but by
gome unwritten law & mill is always pic-
turesque, build it prim snd straight as
we will. The very rudeness in structure
of Sagoesuck mill added to 1its beanty.
Anything else then unplaned placks
or riven boarde for the rocf would bave
been out of place among the trees which
grew up to ite very walls, and the leaves
whick beat a tattoo vpon the roof with
every wind that blew. A dam had been
thrown soross tbe creek just below the
ourve to the westwurd; banking up s
deep pool, aroond which the willows
grew, sweeping their Jong limbs over the
gurface and under which the boys pasged

hours with hook and line. The water,
beld back by the dam of logs, rushed
down tumultuously through the sluice-
gotes, turned the great wheel which set
the machine in motion, escaped and went
on its way though the woods, a little
angry with dsm and wheel, but rather
merry withal over its regained freedom.

All pight long the woods hadre-echoed
the t;'_il{; of the nightingale, and all day
long the sound oI 106 WOOAMAN's X IDACS
gweet music for the wives at Sagnauck,

Down deeper in the forest and farthest
from the fettlement—eo far, in fact, that
the sound of his ax could but faintly be
heard at the edge of the wood—the man
who had blazed the way and led the cole-
nists to their new home was preparing
bis winter fuel on this autumn morning.
But no woman's heart would have quick-
ened its beat for & moment with
thoughts of the chopper, had one heard
the ring of his ar. or known it
was his. For Mark Hillary was the
black sheep of Sagnanck, and up to date
bad succeeded in acquiring for himeelf a
reputation for roughness and, if not for
crime, the pear a{srnsch to it, which
cansed his respectable neighbora to look
upon him as little better than a heathen,
if not worse. The minister said "worse,”
and in trath bis conduct, and open ridi-
cule of those institutions which our
Puritan forefathers held most dear, gave
ample reason for his low repute among
them. With a strong will-power, aide
by grest physical strength, he had all his
life spurned control and resented any-
thing which savored of compulsion or
restriction upon his rignts or freedom of
thougit and action. Thus he had come
at once in contact with church and state.

Early in life Mark Hillary had crossed
the ocean and lext his strength in build-
ing up the New England, hoping in her
to find the freedom he had not secured in
old England, so when he encountered
the rigid laws of the Puritan govern-
ment, which prescribed not only what he
must balieve and do, but whit bhe must
believe and think, his nature rebelled,
and, being called to account once ortwice
for some careless remark concerning the
Puritan faith, he abjured religion and
took the position of open antagonism to
the church. Then, being hadgered by
both church and state, both of which had
veen founded to allow freedom of belief,
he became cynical and took care to spare
no one, not even the Rev Heniy Gran-
ville, if opportunity afforded a sharp
re e.
Rdd yet & close observer must have
been able to detect some good in the man.
If he abjured his fellows, he at least
found friends nmong the lower animals,
and he was thoroughly at home in the
forest. His “place was in the front,” he
was wont to ray, and, in time, he grew
accustomed to sdd, “as far from the
white man as possible.” So, after a year
in the settlement, he had built him a
cabin in the woods, half a mile west, and
rarely entered the village except on Sun-
day and lecture daye.

No doubt this seclusion had mueh to
do with the low repute he fell into, for
the man who despises the smallness of
his companions is rarely loved by those
he esteems so poorly, especially if he
takes no pains to conceal his opinion.
Bat out there by himeself Le communed
with natare in his rough way, was happy,
and wenld have been a tolerably decent
man had he been left mlone. He knew
every bird around his cabin, and watched
over their nests as though they were his
own property.

“My village,” he sometimes gaid to
himself, “what more need have I of
friends?”

He took genuine pleasure also in sit-
ting ‘at evening in his cabin door and
watching the tall trees, straight and stiff
in the calm summer, or bowing befors
the storm which now and then passed
overhead. Once he was heard to speak
to them ag if they had been endowed
with life, which speech, being carried to
the minister, ¢ciused no little concern in
the society, and was carefully filed away
to be brought out at some later day, when
chance shounld be given to force this
heathen into conversion, or when his
offenses had acenmulsted sufficiently to
give pretext for driving him away.

On this same morning at nine o'clock
the minister left his sermon unfinighed
upon his desk, and, with a very severe
look upon his long, slim face, walked
with q?itg. nervgu.a step down the one
street 0 nauck.

The Rev. Henry Granrille was a tall
and well-built man, but his emsciated
body, sunken, sallow cheeks, and the
pervous twitch of his muscles as he
rested, stood or walked. showed that his
opge stron constitutiog had been broken
either by too lengthy siitings by the study
lamp or by some secret trouble, which,
commencing with the mind, had grada-
ally spresd through his body until the
whole man had become its prey. The tall
frame was now Jittle more than a skeleton
and he habitually bowed his head—not in
self-depreciation, but through weakness
and nervousness, The reverend gentle-
man would have found it a difficult task
to bave hidden from justice had he ever
committed & crime, He was at all times
sud in all places Henry Granville, and
could no more have changed his charac-
teristics or concealed his peculiarities
than the typicail iaopnrd counld change his
vari-colored skin. The minister was al-
ways recognized as far as he could be
geen. His long black coat, which no one
ever saw him without, unless it might be
his wife, and rumor said that he even
slept in it; the nervoue twitching of his
bo E, raising his shoulders and lowerin
his head; his long strides in walking—al
these were familiar to each person, great
or emall, in the settlement, and never yet
had he been able to appear at one end of
the street but that E}nma Frouty, who
lived at the opposite extreme and was
near-sighted, had not recognized him, if
ghe chanced to look his way,

On this perticular morning the minis-
ter was even more nervous than usual,
and & deep cloud, portending severe dis-
pleanure from some cause or other,
darkened his brow. And as he passed
quickly down the street he scarcely raised
his eyes from the ground to reply to the
rerpectful palutations tendered him by
those members of his flock whom# he met.
Rat, hnrryinﬁ on, he paused net for an
instant until he entered the gate of the
great house of the village, and, after s
sharp rap with the iron knocker, was ad-
mitted into the office of the pioneer
*Squire.

CHAPTER IIL
TEE TRIAL

Pausingthis morning in his work, Mark
Hillary :aw John Atlee, the colonial con-
stable, approaching. Then leaning upon
bis ax-handle. be waited until the con-
stable had stopped ana bade him good-
n_mrnmgﬁwh_en, without paying sny atten-
tion to the situation, he demanded:

“What do you want, Atlee? You haven't
come out here just for a friendly talk, I
kngw, 8o just spit cut what you have
an 3

The officer's face changed color under
this rough greeting. For Mark Hillary
had been particularly hard upon several
of Atlee’s wesk points, and a most bitter
enmity had sprung up between them.
Bat he quickly reg ined the usuul malig-
nant look which always marked his face
when near Hillary, and, in the manner
which his soul thought would be most
ageravatling to the roagh iconoclast, re-
plied:

“I'm sorry to come ou'cheer on such
an errand, being as me and you nsed to
be such cronies; but an 'umble officer o'
1Le 1AW must GO DI GOOLY, 1f 1T 18 un-
pleasant. I've got hers in my pocket a
writ for you, Murk Hillary. which bLidse
you come before the magistrate snd
pead guilty or not guilty to s charge of
blasphemy, so I guess you'd better
lounge along with me.”

“1'ne church and the state keep up this
pogging pretty well,” was Hillary's re-
joinder., “Wonder which one of my re-
marks touched the parson’s flank this
time.” And he burst into aloud Jaugh
that made the ] ttle conetable tnro pale,
“:['i:rh aps, Hillary meant it to do.

Throwing op his loose blouse, which

had been nanging upon fhe Iimb of a tree,
Mark, with a8 brief "Come along,” started
for the village. This waenot the figure
the little man had been expecting to cut.
He had been proud cf bis commiseion
and had thought with elation of appear-
ing upon the street of Baguauck with Lis
old enemy following in submissive cep-
tivity. His peace of mind was not in.
cressed by the cutting witticisms which
Hillary fired at him continually, and
which were ail the more galling because
the poor fellow felt his'inferiority in not
being able to understand them all.

Arriving at the Squire’s heuse Hillary
entered with no more ceremony than he
would have entered the poorest cabin in
tho village, and with s hearty salutation
to the Magistrate said:

“The churcn must love me well to send
for me in the midst of woodchopping.
Beems as if I am about the most populxr
men in Bagnauck, at least you send for
me oftener than sny other. I'm ready—
fire away. The meeting's open.” With
a glance at the min:ster, who squirmed in
his chair, and balf rose intending to re-
buke such lightness, but whom the Bquire
?oﬁonad to remain sested, Mark sa#

oWD.

The charge was read, in which it was
stated with sll doe form, that Mark
Hillary, of Sagnauck, Commonwealth of
Massachusetts, had on several occasions
offended the sacred lawe of Ssgnauck, his
Majesty the King, brocken the peace of
Bagnauck, and dome lasting injury to
God's church by denying the power of
God, denouncing His holy word, and in-
dulging in his vicions propensity for
sneering, and by ridicunling the holy men
of old whose lives were given us for pat-
terne of life.

*Mark Hillary,” began the Bquire, after
the charge had been read, “you are here
charged the Rev. Henry Granville,
first, with having stated opemly that the
ten commandments were not to
obeyed. What have you to say to the
oharge?”

*I never said exactly that,” replied
Hillary. “But what I did say was that
where we sre commanded to make no
image of anything in heaven or on
earth or under the earth, that it is not
bindicg, because, if binding, you, Bquire,
must take down those pictures from your
wallg; and I also said that where we are
told to observe the Sabbath day is not
bi.ndinf, or, if it is, we are all breaking
God's law, for no one observes that day.
We &ll keep Sundey, not Saturdsy.”

“Blasphemy!” ejaculated the Bev.
Henry Granville,

“Again, you are charged with speakin
lightly of the Holy Rible, the sacred boo
of God, and have not only ridiculed the
holy men thersin mentioned, but have
denied that we are to be governed by
those books known as the Old and New
Testaments.”

*Certainly, Bquire, Was David such a
saintly man that we should follow his
example? Didn't he steal 8 mnn’s farm
snd kill another to get his wife, when
he already had a hundred or more?
How many wives does Rev. Henry Gran-
ville think a man ought to have? And, as
to that old book, I confess I oare litile
for the first part of it, for it is only s
history of the Jews, and I'm mno Jew.
Some parts of the New Testament are all
right and some sre not. Paul runs down
matrimony, and, while running it down,
saye he thinks he has the spirit of God.
If he thought so, I don't, And, as for
sending 1hat slave back to the man who
claimed to own bim—— I know you all
believe in one man owning another, but I
don't; and I don't believe that what Paul
gaid then will bold good a hundred years
from now. It may to-day, but that does
not make it right.”

" *You hear him!" azain interrupted the
minizgisz “O18 OWD Woros Dear witness
ageinst him.”

“Again,” continued the Bquirs, “you
are charged with denying that the in-
spired words of our Lord, the New Testa-
ment, are to be the rule of our lives.”

“No, I never, for I read them every day.
What I did say was, that you worshiped
the book instead of God. And I deny
that God wrote it. Christ founded His
Church and left His apostles to ron it.”
(Groans from the minister.) “They wrote
to different churches according to the
churches’ needs. Bome of them are
good for us, some are not.”

“Lastly,” esid the squire, “I have here
what purports to be & poem, in your hand.
Is it yours?"

“Yes: 1 see no reason for demying it,”
quoth Hillary, after looking at the manu-
seript.

In measured tones the minister then
read the following:

GOD I8 DEAD,
The God of ages, God of might and power,
The mystic, 1 AM, wbo through the past
Ruled all the universe, loy still in death,

The glorious symphony of earth and sky

Had %easnd. ond deatb-like silence reigned Io
EAvVen.
In state the Monarch lay before the Throne;
Hie pall & shining cloud of light, #o bright,
Bo teriible that none dare turn his eyes
Upon the bier; and none dare 1ift the pall
And gazs on that great O.e, whom men had
thought ;

Could never dis,

The deepest pilence, Then
Came slowly, lowly, sadly forth the deep
Majestic funeral march. The henvenly choir
Was mute. Thesir its elf of beaven broke fortk
And throbbed with low, sad dirges for ite King
Boftly it came, myrterious chanting, such
As men or angels never heard before.
He dit:rd. d'l ugh space confusion ruled

oun
Our earth the long pent storm of 'ﬁ: buret
Its barriers and swept across its face.
Btout bm were bent. The

Before tke sterm, Lond peals of thunder rolled
From pole to pole. The vivid lightning flashed,
The sea was in & fury lashea, and waves,

High a8 the heaven, broke upon the shore.

The dead. who in their graves bad_ slept aroee,
And in white garments, weird and d, came

very mountains

ort
From every land and deepest ocesn depth
And walked upon the earth. Twe souls of those
Long dead, whose bodies were corrupt, blew

oTe

And there before the storm with ehricks and
moans—

Unearthly miste from heaven and hell—and

cried :
=0, God is dead I* in plaintive minor notes,
Tne sed refrain which mingled with the chant,
0f white-robed, wandering dead, who walked

the earth
And cried “tbat God, who wes the king of souls,
‘Wasa now no more,”
Al nature bowed before
The storm of azes, and all natione bowed
Before the storm which rent the soul—the

storm
Through all the eons feared, and which now it
Had burst, through all eternity should rell.
For God wae dead. No power was thers to stay
The tempest, nor the wave of dark despair,
E'en Satan, in the lowest deptha of hell,
That tempest fesred, and bowed before the

oom
That then approached him, for eternity,

Even in hel], was now tenfold a curse.

The power which hell's existence caused was

gone,
But in ité place there sprang more direfnl

egcwsrs.
Whi cgnld not be controlled, and which oonld
nof
Coptrol.
Theo euns whirled nto flaming suns;
Btars into stars; and earth and guns and ptars
Were one in wildest cheos. Frightened men
And futting souls, archangele, devils, sainis
Fled bere and there, and #ought in vain for rest,
The soul wae pierced —divided—and ite shrieks
Were heard above the roar of slorm and flood.
And heav'n was ow no mors, for heav'n ic God
—And God wos dead.
Loud cried & voice from near
The T‘hrojnel Bwift paesed o bier on wheels of

fire
A fiosb of light ghone through oll space, and

‘Was borne to bis lnst reeting-place!

And over sil the sea and derkness rolled,
Burrounding, godriing, bolding down The mass
‘Which now tlew on aod on throcgh epaoce.

Huving rezd the blaspbemonus verses,
the minister 6.t down as 1if the case were
ended. No guestions were put to the ac-
cused, or be might have explained this
last cherge ns easily us he hod the former
ones. The Squire and the winister con-
sulted together for a few moments, and
then, apparently more to please the min-
ister than from & sense of justice, the
former pronounced sentence saccording
to the rigid laws of the Puritans, Hil-
lury was oned the som of £5 10s.

“1 won't pay it!” be exclaimed, and in
default was taken intc custody by the
constable.

UHAPTER 0L
THE MINISTEE'S DAUGHTER.
I have gaid little ap_yet with regard to

the Rev. Henry Granville; In trutn, have
only mentioned bim and his emaciated
frame. Tte minister was o young man,
pot yet forty years old, and had come to
the settlement full of health with the
other coloniste tive years before. His
family, when he removed to Bagnauck to
become the pastor of the Puritan flock,
consisted of a wife and one child—a girl.
He had come to the new land in the tirst
flush of youthinl ambition — ambi-
tioue to do stern work for his
stern God, and had at once thrown
himself into the arena, ready to combst
Popery und witchoraft, Popery he had
ptudied in the old country until he knew
it by beart. He could discourse fluently
against apostolic succession and the gu-
premacy of St. Peter; he had the subjeot
of indulgences down to a fine point, and
could show up the infamy of Peter—
yeclept, the Pope—in great style; he was
also well versed in the ritusl, and could
show the most prejudiced—for extempore
prayer—that the devil lurked in the pray-
er-book. As for bishops, priests, and
deacons, he leveled them sll at one fell
blow; for did not bishop and_ presbyter
mean the ame 1N Ine ~ew 1estament;
and wns not a deacon s man set apart to
gerve tables and look after the widows?
And when it came to candles and in-
cense, he had only but to ask where either
was commanded g Christ, and his oppo-
nent was pilenced, or so he thought, It
is true that when he brought forward the
latter argument some of the weak or un-
godly ones ssked where in the Bible he
found ssnction for infant baptism, and
for women coming to communion; but he
passed them by as scoffers,

But when he came to Bagnauck he
found snother attractive subject for in-
vestigation. The mystery of Popery, and
candles, ond incense had lost its charms
because he there met with no believers
in the chnir of Bt, Peter. Consequently
he had turned his study to the next most
inviting subject.

Purithn he was to the core. Medimval
and mystical he was throngh and through,
If he bad not one mystical subject to
study, he must secure another.

S0 from Romanism he glided into
witoberaft, and ench was salike mystical
and upknown to him.

And I do not blam¢ bim, In fact, if

nny careless words of inine, 8o 1ar, have
led the reader to believe that I em un-
friendly to the Rev. Henry Granville, I
wish he would disabuse himself of the
ides at once. He is not my ideal of a
man or of & minister, but he is m
warped idenl of & Puritan student.
wish I had lived when he did. I should
have believed in witches and fairies with
nim.
S0, having fonnd no more use for his
philippics against poor 8t. Peter, long
since desd, and his successor, the Pope,
he turned the channel of his thoughts to
the next mystical subject which was
worrying tbe minds of men aronnd him,
He read with deep interest the weird
stories of Cotton Mather and believed
them all; snd, in time, so thoroughly
did he become imbued with them, that in
euery stream be saw & nymph, in every
tree s demon, and in every old woman the
possibilities of a witch. He knew sall
the infallible signe by which one of these
devil's own children could be detected,
and, it was reported, had even been pres-
ent on the occasion of the burning of one
of them ot Balem, all of which gave his
word upon the subjeot much credence in
the seitlement.

But, it was not until he had come to
Sagnauck that he bad any personal ex-
perience with these fearful emissaries of
the evil one. BSoon after he had settled
in bhis new home, Mark Hillary bad
called npon him and the same day his
daughter had gone inlo convulsione, Af-
ter that first visit, Hillary, whose rough
gpeech made no favorable impression up-
on the winister, seldom entered the par-
sonage. At first the minieter thought
little of the pioneersman in connection
with the sudden nervous attack of his
daughPer, but as time pasged, he le rned
to look upon the former #8 a man who
bad sold Limeelf {o the evil one in ex-
charge for that most infernal passien,
power over bis fellow-mun., The minis-
ter saw that his child was of that ‘pecul-
jar temperament which made her sensi-
tive to the influencee of the unseen world.

At firet her experiences with regard to
Hillary had been general, but strange.
BShe seldom mentioued his name or be-
trayed uny fucr of the man, but whenever
be zassed ber upon the one village street,
orin the woods sround ihe settlement,
ghe unconscionsly shuddered.

Once, gossip suid. wher Hillary unex.

ctedly enme apon ker and the minister
as they were wslking hand in hand along
the bank of Baznsuck Creek, sbe uttered
@ piercing shriek and fell down npon the
grass, fonming at the mouth.

At another time they came umpon him
when he was gazing at the stout trees
bowing before ike wind, and was mutter-
ing to himself as was his custom at snch
times. Achwah couvulsively seized Ler
{ather's band and bade him hurry away.

“For co you not see,” #he said, “he is
meking the irees bow to him.” And the
father believed that her sensitive nature
bad ensbled ber to detect an evil power
which he could not.

[TO BE CONTINUED,]
WAR SHIPS OF EUROPE.

England’s Navy the Largest, Costing
£92,000,000.

A Dritish admiralty return has recently
been presented which gives the naval
strength of the various European countries
in commission, reserve and building for the

resent year, As might be expeeted, Eng-
and leads individually, but a ooalition be-
tween any two of the other naval powers, if
Frence were included, would praetically
take the mastery from England on ascount
of the wastly greater preportion of com-
merce afloat she haw to defend, as well as
numerous eolonies all over the earth.

England has & total of 325 vessels, exclud-
ing torpedo boats. There are actually in
commission 161, inclusive of twenty-four bat-
tle ships, sixty cruisers, three coast-defence
vessels und seventy-four other ships. The
regerve consists of ten battle ships, fourteen
coast defence, forty-six eruisers and forty-
four other ships ; while there are building or
completing nine battle ships, nineteen cruis-
ers and twenty-two other vessels, The colo-
nies also have twenty war vessels In their
own hands. France comes next to England,
with a total of 221. 1In commiseion she has
nineteen battle shipa, flve coast-defence ves-
sels, twenty-three sruisers anl fifty other
ships, excluding torpedo hoats, Thereserve
sonsists of ninety vessels, and there are
eight battle ships building, nireteen cruisers
and seven other ships, Germany has a total
ol eighty-six vessels. In commission she
has eleven battle ships, fourteer cruisers and
nineteen other ships; in reserve, thirty-one
vessels and eleven building. Russis bas 120
war ships, which, however, are mostly small,
and Italy has ninety-three. France and
Russin together have 941 vessels, France
and Germany tozether (a most improbable
fraternization), 307 and France and Italy
814, If France, Italy and Russia were to
act tozether, there would be n fleet of 434
vessels, As is pointed out by the 8an Fran-
cisco Call, the numerical superiority of Great
Britain is, however, far from beizg actual on
account of ber commerce snd possessions.
1n war-time the colonies would be a source
of strength as far as coaling and refitting are
concerped, but otherwise they would bo n
cause of anxiety, and especially those which
are not like Australia, self-governing nund
practically independent.

The Juxury of maintaining a grest navy is
paturally expensive, und England finds that
her superiority costs about as much as the
expenditures of France, Germany and Russia
combined. The total for England is $92,-
404,580 ; for France, #58,474,300 ; Germany,
£93,977,850 ; Russia, $25,200,694, and Italy,

21,078,180, Germany, France, Russia and
Italy have in addition & frightful army ex-
penditure, and small as England’s insular
urmy is it is very nearly us costly us one on
thke continent, where every man of normal
physique is required to serve at least from
nne to three yeary.

In the Henry Mountams, insouthern Utak,
is & mound covered with giant crystals. Per-
fect prisms of selinite five feet longare found
there.

faded and grown worn.

MRS. CLEVELAND.

THE PRESIDENT'S WIFE IS A
CLEVER NEEDLEWOMAN.,

How She Makes the White House
Homellke With Soft Cushions,
Pretty Lampshades and
Embroidery.

RS. CLEVELAND is one of
those women who like al-
ways to be busy with some-
thing which is to contrib-

ute in some way to the comfort or
beauty of her home.

Whether she is at her official resi-
dence st Washington, or at Woodley,
the pretty little summer home where

the President lives when it is too

warm to pass the days and nights in
the city, or at Gray Gables, ‘‘the
home by the ses,” there are always
scattered about where they can be
easily picked up artistic” bits of fancy
work mpon which the wife of the
President busies herself at odd mo-
menis when she must enfertain her
husband’s callers or wait for him to
take a drive or go for the walk which
is g0 necessary to the well-being ‘of one
laden with official cares.

Mrs. Cleveland's fancy work is never
anything very fine. It does not par-
take of the costly elegance of the tap-
estry which was recently designed for
the needle of a Fifth avenue belle -and
which, when completed, will cost

shown to & friend just before she went
to Gray Gables. It consisted of a
glass top for a dresser, upon which
there were sketched pansies, Mr.
Cleveland’s favorite flower, and & vine
of morning glories,

Another cushion has tiny four-leaf
clovers upon it, which she has out-
lined to bring them into prominence,
and which seem to say ‘‘Good Luck”
to the Mistress of the White House
when her eyes fall upon them in mo-
ments of leisure.

EFFECTIVE HYDRANGEAS.

A rather elaborate lamp shade is
also among Mrs. Cleveland’s show-
pieces of work. It consists of pink
and green and white hydrangeas, firm-
Iy fastened upon a frame of wire cov-
ered with pink silk. Around the edge
there hangs & deep fringe of lace of &

are of paper, but they are very deli-
cately put together and more than ef-
fective in the showy corner, which has

the lamp. 5
It is said that Mrs. Cleveland nsed
to do a great deal of embroidery upon
her own gowns, and that she even
worked the wresth of orange blossoms
snd leaves that bordered the train of
her wedding gown. However this may

orate as this. /
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gomething like $5000. Nor is it & mad
expenditure of time or labor, like the
pieced coverlids with 30,000 different
“‘blocks” in them, nor the crocheted
things of terrific color and endless
labor.

Mrs. Cleveland’s pick-up work is
always something simple and very
often it is for direct and practical use,
like the fitting ont of the little lunch-
eon table in the nursery, or trimming
of the big chairs, which the President
fancies and into which he loves to sink
when there is time for a few minutes
rest at home.

AN ARTISTIC CHATR-BACE.

One of the prettiest pieces of work
which Mrs. Cleveland has done since
her retarn to Washington last March
is a chair-back for one of the old-time
sleepy-hollow chairs in which the
White House abounds.  The chair it-
gelf was an old gray color which might
have once been red, but which had
But the
President found it comfortable, so
Mrs. Cleveland set to work to make it
pretty,

The first thing she did was to com-
mission a friend to get her a large
square of the stuff known as ‘‘shaded
denim,” which comes in pretty tones
of blue, yellow and rose, The friend
selected rose, and then had it .marked
with a simple pattern of pink flowera.
This, with many shades of red silk,
was sent to Washington fo grow into
beauty under the deft fingers of the
pretty mistress of the White House.
When the pattern was all done the
square was lined with silk to give it
firmness, and was finished with a cord
of pink silk.

A cover like this did wonders- for a
faded chair and reduced all to o har-
mony of tint which easily passed for
studied color.

The New York craze for fine linen,
stitched or drawn or embroidered, hae

‘spread to Washington and is shared by

Mrs. Cleveland, who has almost & pas-
gion for every little nicety in linen,
whether it be a doily for the table, a
cover for a toilet stand or one of the
little round mats which are now
placed under bottles of cologne,combs
and brushes and silver pin-trays.
PIGURED WITH VIOLETS.

One get of these little round mats
just completed is called & violet set.
Mre. Cleveland made it while she was
at Woodley. There are only three mats
in the set and these are perfectly
round—as round as & sugar box—and
about eight inches across. All around
the edges of the mats there are violets
embroidered and outside of the violets
there is & little fringe of the linen.
The design is an old-fashioned one, as
if a string of violets had chased each
other round the edge of the cloth.
There is no attempt at grouping.

These little mats were all ironed on
the wrong side and were made wash-
able by being shrunk before the work
wae done,

ONE OF MRS. CLEVELAND'S PATIERNS,

Like the late Mrs, Harrison, Mrs.
Cleveland works o little in oils, but
like the Princess May, she is backward
about showirg her handiwork, and
most of the produnets of her brush are
kept hidden in the boudoir into which
few people are invited to penetrate.
A pretty little bit of her painting wae

The gown is of light blue silk and the
lapels are of rich carnival velvet. The
flowers are a variety of the white lotus,
done in rather bold fashion.

Many of Miss Ruth’s dresses are
stitched around the hem of the skirt
in bright and pretty wash colors. And
the stitching is almost always done by
Mrs. Cleveland herself, while the
cloaks which Miss Ruth wears and
which have so often enticed the pen
of paragraphers, are outlined in white
silk down each side of the front, in
big, careless flowers, which are not
only the work but the design of her
pretty mamma,

A panel for a lamp-shade, & small
landscape scene for a chair back and
several tiles for the dressing-table, are
among the pretty little things which
have been done since her marriage.
But of late Mrs. Cleveland has found
the growing cares of her little family
too absorbing to permit of much work
so particnlar ss brush work, and so
she has worked with the needle when
the demands upon her made pick-up
fancy work possible.

HER SOFA CUSHIONE

There is one variety of fancy work
of which Mrs. Cleveland’s friends ssy
she is particularly fond. And that is
the embroidering of sofa cushions.

In the White House there are many
large windows, with deep window
seats, and these Mrs. Cleveland has
dressed into luxury by piling sofe

cushions upon them and cushioning
the seats, until they sre ss comfort-
able as possible.

Like many of the artists who have
apartments in the studio buildings in
New York, Mra. Cleveland choosee for
sofa cushions fancy silks of all kinds,
and mskes them fine by bringing out
the figures in the silks until they look
like richest brocades.

One of her enshions recently com-
pleted she calls her “‘Irish cushion.”
It is of rich green silk with yellow
harps, thin ontlines wrought in red
silk. Around the edge thereisabroad
pufting of light green velvet. The
Irish cushion is admired by every-
body and is Mre. Cleveland's favorite
as it lies tossed into roundpess in one
of the sunniest windows of the White
House.

Another cushion is all bright red.
Mre. Cleveland’s part in making it con-
gisted merely in sewing the red cover
upon the cushion and in placing it
| where it wonld show to the best posei-
| ble advantage with a background of
overhanging palms and ferns.

FA'NCY WORE FOR CHARITT.

1t is said that Mre. Cleveland does &
great desl of work for charity fairs.

very fine pattern. The hydrangeas

been selected for a standing place for.

be, it is certain that she can do very |
‘fine embroidery, slthough she seldom
now has the time for anything so elch- |

upon the lapels of a morning gown. |

But she is ely to an almost painful
gree about leﬂixﬁ her deed be known,
even though the msnagers of fairs have
often pointed out to her the very grest

benefit which would result if she would:

let the work be sold as her own. But
this Mrs. Clevelsnd will not.do. =~
Last winter for afsir which washeld

at Bherry’s, New York, and which was
for the benefit of the poor children,
many lovely little tidies and embroids
ered table scarfs and fine sofa cushiona -
were yrivately sold as Mra. Clevcland’e
work and brought large sums, becanse

they came from her needle. AR
The wife of the President of tho’

United Ststes has less time for faney

work, or diversion of any kind, than

does ‘the wife of the ruler of any other
al'ﬂs’iu‘l i )] 3

country. n i -de~
mands that the President’s wife shall

in the. midst of so milch  gey
with 8o many calls upon her. fi
President’s wife still retains enong

that which is domestio and homelike

to snatoh & few minutes from each dsy

One of the prettiest, things she has|
done of late in the embroidery line is|
the outlining of a few ‘large flowers|

feet long by eighty-three .
It is to be of St. Lawrence msrble
rough faced. The plan is cruciform,
consisting of a nave thirty feet wide

of the church; two iransepis,
each twenty-five feet wide, and & semi
octagonal apse. Over the intersectio
of the nave and transepts risess tower
eighty feet ~high.

the tops of four strongpillars of carved’
and clustered limestone' . columns.

These arches and columns are tbog‘g

GOULD MEMORIAL CHURCH:

stonework visible inside the ohureh

above the floor. The aisles are paved

with tiles, and the chancel with mo~; -
ything else is of oak. The
roof of the nave is sapported by & sys~"
tem of openwork oaken irusses, pro-

saic, Ever

duecing s besutiful efect.

Externally the architecture is of the
English Gothic style. The windows
are neither so narrow and pointed nor
the details so elaborate as in the latter
and more florid types. Except at<he
jambs of the doors and windowe, and

on the stone copings of the roof gables, . °

the stone is rough-faced. The jambs
and copings are smooth. The ridge

of the nave is forty feet above 'the. "
ground, and the square fower of the "’

intersection rises forty feet sbove this.
The tower is flat-topped, and battle-
mented strong and imposing in its
chaste simplicity. The* roofs of the
nave and trancepts are covered with
slates, black in color. The gutter,
finials and roof trimmiugs are all of
bright copper. :

Two large snd handsome stained-
glass windows in the chance! will pie-
ture the story of the Resurrection. A
number of the best designers have been
requested to submit designs for the
window in memory of Mrs. Gould.
The most appropriate of these will be
selected.

The entrance to the church is in
front. The entrance is large and
ventilated. It is to be finished in as
good a style as the church proper, so
that it can be used as a meeting room
if needed. In one part of it boilers and
o farnace are placed to furnish the
gteam with which the building is
heated. /

The entire cost of the church will be
in the neighborhood of $100,000.—New
York Tribune.

The Surest Way.

The great wealth of many Ameriosns
was acquired by the closest economy.
Most people seem to prefer the rapid
method, such as speculating, some
with other people’s money. But the
slower process of economy, industry
and steady upplication is the surest. —
Boston Journal.

The first known dictionary was of
the Chinese language, contained 40,000,
characters and was compiled by Pa-
Out-She, B, C., 1100. ) '

Proposing'lo Fenelope.

After.
—XNew York Ledger.

Before.

President’s public:

This rests on fou?
arches of - limestone, ihinh‘m'u' fmﬁ_ rom -
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